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As thus the spheres with shining wonders glow,
A thousand hideous forms surprise below:
Bright, horrid monsters, ghastly to the eye,
In various shapes the artful flames belie.
Here, a fierce lion we, with dread, admire,
Shake his red mane, and rough with curls of fire:
There, dressed in flames a slippery serpent slides,
Burns with feigned life, and hisses as he glides.

Each subject now, while William fills the throne,
Springs with new life, and calls that life his own:
To nature's bounds their fleets control the main,
No dangers dread, and every foe disdain.
Secure they winder; and while he is kind
The sea no terror has, no rage the wind:
Whether to freezing climes their course they hold j
O'er icy waves, and bound with summer's cold;
Or cross those oceans where perfuming gales,
And blasts of incense, swell the driving sails.

Ye sacred shades, who from above complain,
Your reeking wounds the fields of death distain;
Still to your isle your great assistance lend,
And whom the warriors saved their ghosts defend.
Let William still your kind protection prove,
His pride on earth, his guardians when above.
And while your friendship thus survives the grave,
Your love secures that bliss your courage gave.
And thou, Maria, whose indulgent breast
Labours with wishes for Britannia's rest,
If Europe's dawning peace awhile delay
Thy lord's embrace, forgive the hero's stay;
Till jarring worlds by his command agree,
In vain recalled by empire and by thee.

THE BAROMETER,1

OR WEATHER-GLASS.
TRANSLATED BY ME. GEO.  SEWELL.

IN those dark caverns of the teeming earth,
"Where nature gives to various metals birth;
Where massy bars of ore unfashioned lay,
And her veins glitter with a ruddy ray;
There, as the wondering workman views the mil* f
With secret riches fraught, and future coin,
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